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by Jed Nussbaum
Disturbing the Peace
That’s right ladies and gentlemen; yours truly is taking over the 
sex column for the semester. The Kaimin decided it would be in 
their best interest to get somebody that actually knows what the hell 
they’re talking about to fill the spot.
I’m kidding, of course (mostly in the sense that I wouldn’t be 
caught dead writing a sex column), but there are some changes to 
Disturbing the Peace. Due to a heavy workload and an inflated 
sense of self-importance, I’ve moved from Thursdays every week 
to a bi-weekly Friday spot. You’ll have to find something else to get 
pissed off about on the off weeks, but that shouldn’t be hard. 
Speaking of which, I waited around all of last semester for a chance 
to address the recurring issue of overzealous, bitterly aggressive evan-
gelicals of various creeds who turn the campus free speech area into a 
war zone. I never caught their performances, but lucky for me, the first 
day of the current semester brought me my topic with gusto.
I’m not entirely sure what this guy’s particular slant was, and that’s re-
ally not the point. I can appreciate people with values, and you’d be remiss 
not to share your sentiments with others if you hold deep convictions on 
matters of the soul. My complaint is with their tact, or lack thereof.
There is undoubtedly a particular place and audience that re-
ceives these antics and truly feel convicted. On college campuses, 
however, logic, reason and intelligent representation rules. A pro-
fessor of mine said, “You don’t simply want your values and preju-
dices to substitute as a persuasive opinion.” My own personal con-
victions aside, I don’t take kindly to anybody, particularly bullhorn 
wielding, frothing-at-the-mouth strangers, prying my jaws open to 
shove their values down my throat. This approach doesn’t represent 
compassion, but rather comes off as hateful condemnation.
As much as UM students love to hate these guys, however, it 
seems that we love to be them as well. For every manic evangelist 
ranting at passersby, there are countless students eager to make their 
own vehement statements known. These kids hang around for as long 
as it takes to prove that their insults and outstanding “logic” are bet-
ter, louder and no less offensive to their respective audiences than the 
charges they’re protesting. They fail to recognize the erosion of their 
supposed higher ground through buying into this style of rhetoric.
These same defenders of personal choice can also be found ral-
lying against nearly anyone who may disagree with their lifestyle 
choices. Are you really that threatened by the older men who stand 
around campus offering Gideon’s bibles with a smile? Can you re-
ally fault someone for trying to share what he or she believes as 
passively as possible?
We tend to point at these agenda-driven people and complain 
about how we don’t agree with trying to push their values on some-
body else. Don’t fool yourself. We all do it, from sharing our religious or 
political views to telling someone whether or not to shop at Wal-Mart. Do 
it with tact, thought, and respect. And screw you if you disagree.
You talkin’ to me?
+G UPS
BACKHANDS
B
Big Ups to the cast of Jersey Shore for recon-
necting with their ethnic roots and filming their 
fourth season in Italy. We can’t wait for Snooki to 
follow-up her New York Times bestselling novel 
with an authentic Italian cookbook. Salute!
 
Big Ups to the University for switching from 
Blackboard to Moodle. We have no idea whether 
it works better or not, but the name is way 
more amusing. 
 
Big Ups to Obama for touting higher educa-
tion in his State of the Union. Well, apparently he 
did. We already pawned our TV to pay rent since 
we haven’t gotten our refund checks yet. 
Backhands to Joe Biden for nudging John 
Boehner and making faces behind the president 
the entire time. 
 
Speaking of education, Backhands to the 
Montana legislature for cutting higher education 
funding by $32 million dollars. We can only sell 
so many body fluids, you know. 
Backhands to Charlie Sheen for reportedly 
partying with two porn stars and a briefcase of 
cocaine. The briefcase, we admire, but surely you 
can do better than a measly two porn stars.
 
Backhands to MSNBC for firing Keith Ol-
bermann.  There was just nothing like a former 
sportscaster screaming at us during dinner about 
Glenn Beck’s madness or reminding us who the 
worst person ever is.  And if the powers that be 
over at the network are looking for a replace-
ment, might we suggest that Charles Barkley get 
a shot at the political scene?
Big Ups to Steve Jobs.  It takes a lot to, after 
having your company post huge earnings and see 
massive market performance, just step out for a 
vacation.  Somewhere on a beach in Fiji, Jobs is 
kicking back, in his jeans and black mock turtle-
neck, playing with an iPad 3 and prank calling Bill 
Gates.
by Hannah Spry
by Joe VeltkampCOVER ART: 
KAIMIN COMICS
jedediah.nussbaum@umontana.edu 
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Students attending The Uni-
versity of Montana spend their 
free time engaged in a wide ar-
ray of pastimes; including folf-
ing, studying in coffee shops, 
hitting up Snowbowl and help-
ing to keep local nonprofits 
afloat. 
One of these nonprofits is 
GUTS!, or Girls Using Their 
Strengths, a YWCA leadership 
project for girls ages 9 to 18. 
What started out 13 years ago as 
a summertime trip with 10 girls 
has evolved into a year-round 
program that in 2010, served 
over 300 Missoula girls.
Jen Euell, a GUTS! cofounder, 
estimates that 80 percent of the 
YWCA organization’s all-female 
volunteers are UM students. 
“I would definitely attribute 
part of the growth of the pro-
gram to the volunteers,” she 
said. “Without them, we would 
have no way of meeting the de-
mand for groups.”
Following a co-facilitator 
model, 30 volunteers pair up 
each semester to lead elemen-
tary, middle school and high 
school groups in a wide range of 
empowering activities. 
“For a lot of women it’s a fun 
and healthy way to give back to 
your community,” Euell said. 
“You create some great relation-
ships, and you get to be there 
when really great change hap-
pens.”
Euell added that volunteer-
ing can be a great opportunity 
for gaining practical experience 
in one’s field of study, whether 
it’s through facilitating activi-
ties, learning about child devel-
opment and behavior manage-
ment or teaching others new 
skills. Past volunteers have come 
from departments as varied as 
the Women and Gender Studies 
Program to Outdoor Recreation.
Crysta Miller, a UM sopho-
more, has facilitated two middle 
school groups for GUTS!.
“I love it,” she said. “As a stu-
dent in social work, it’s really 
great experience for me.”
One of Miller’s favorite as-
pects of the program are the 
activities done outside of the 
classroom, from going on walks 
to embarking on field trips to 
visit women leaders in the com-
munity. 
Liz Boeheim, another facili-
tator, signed up for GUTS! after 
spotting a flier. As a graduate 
student studying English lit-
erature, Boeheim said she didn’t 
UM women give back to girls
Erin Cole
Montana Kaimin
See GUTS, page 11
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Amid the clatter of pool cues, a diverse 
growing audience and the band’s sound 
check, the Top Hat prepares for a crowd 
Missoula’s downtown bar scene rarely 
experiences. 
The bar venue is a standard place 
for many in the community to start the 
weekend, but rarely do you see children 
dancing around microbrews and glasses 
of Cabernet. 
The Top Hat is well known around 
Missoula as a music destination for local 
and touring bands. Recently the venue 
has broken its 21 and over admission 
policy to give families the opportunity 
to spend time enjoying the downtown 
culture through Family Friendly Fridays, 
Bar scene gets younger with Family Friendly Concert Series
which began the first week of December.
“We bring in music that is inviting and 
easy on the ears,” said Nicole Garr, one 
of the Top Hat’s owners. “My son, Kalei, 
loves music, and I thought it would be 
great for my little boy to dance around 
with other kids.” 
Fridays are not the only nights the 
Top Hat hosts Family Friendly nights. 
Garr decided to feature one local artist or 
band on Thursday evenings for an entire 
month. These events run from 6 to 8 p.m., 
and the bar returns to its usual 21-plus 
crowd at 10 p.m. 
January’s artist in residency is the local 
band Butter. They have spent their Thurs-
day evenings playing music to children 
and their parents in a low-key environ-
ment. It’s been an opportunity to expose 
their music to a different audience.
“We all loved playing here,” said Lise-
na Brown, the vocalist and pianist for 
Butter. “We get to play early, play for peo-
ple we never see and people listen, and I 
think our music is made for listening, not 
yelling over crowds.”
“It was packed,” said Curtis Noonan, a 
University of Montana Associate Profes-
sor in Biomedical Sciences, recollecting 
his family’s experience. “We heard about 
it from our neighbors, whose babysitter 
played a show there. We’re always look-
ing to go see local bands, and usually it’s 
too late to go with kids. It was a chance 
to take the kids downtown and see some 
local music.”
Family Friendly’s success goes out to 
local musician Caroline Keys, who brain-
stormed ideas with Garr on what they 
could offer the Missoula community be-
Michael Beall
Montana Kaimin
fore 10 p.m. “She is the reason why the 
event has taken off,” Garr said. “She has 
great connections with all genres of mu-
sic in Missoula.”
Garr and Keys are still getting these 
events off the ground. Its popularity is 
growing primarily by word of mouth. 
The staff is not pushing any big advertis-
ing, allowing newspapers’ event sections 
and band posters to do most of the work. 
“We want to use the space,” Garr said. 
“It is large, it is diverse and it is calling to 
be used for creative expression. Parents 
consistently come up to me and say, ‘This 
is a great idea, thank you so much.’ And 
the parents are being responsible, having 
a glass of wine or beer, and spending time 
with their kids around music.”
michael.beall@umontana.edu
Tiny dancers:
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Love interests spark within a 
Montana cowboy, a young wait-
ress, an aspiring singer, a pro-
fessor, a bus driver and a diner 
owner, all over the circumstanc-
es of one night. 
Set in a 1950s rural Kansas 
diner, Montana Repertory The-
atre’s production “Bus Stop” 
tells the story of five bus trav-
elers that are stranded during 
a snowstorm, forcing them to 
interact with one another and 
some locals. Due to chance and 
close quarters, several characters 
quickly fall in and out of love. 
The struggles and humors of 
love are shown over one night’s 
time in this romantic comedy, 
written by William Inge. 
Director Jere Hodgin said 
comedy is so often intertwined 
with romance portrayed in the 
production. “You only have to 
fall in love once to see how ri-
diculous you can act at times,” 
he said. 
Steel Brooks/Montana Kaimin
Aleks Malejs applies mascara in the dressing room before last night’s performance of Bus 
Stop.  The play is being put on by the Montana Repertory Theatre, and is showing in the Mas-
quer Theater in the PAR-TV building.
Fall in love at the ‘Bus Stop’
Montana native Jackson 
Palmer plays the part of Bo 
Decker, a cowboy with an atti-
tude. Bo is inexperienced with 
love and goes through great 
trouble to try and ensure his 
dream girl, Cherie, comes to his 
ranch in Montana to marry him. 
University of Montana stu-
dent Hannah Kanengieter plays 
the part of Cherie, an aspiring 
singer that comes from a small 
hillbilly town in the South. Che-
rie dreams big and wants noth-
ing to do with Bo, or Montana, 
and even goes so far as to accuse 
him of taking her across state 
lines against her will. 
Hodgin said his favorite part 
about the play is that while 
much of the plot revolves around 
Bo and Cherie’s romance, it rep-
resents both roles equally. 
The play’s setting, Grace’s 
Diner, looks authentic and 
straight out of the 50s, includ-
ing a red countertop bar with 
green swivel stools, a cigarette 
machine, old books and newspa-
pers, LIFE magazines and more. 
 “The whole 
play takes place 
in one location, so 
the detail of the 
set has to be more 
intricate,” Hodgin 
said.  
Hodgin said 
the fact the play 
is going on such 
a large tour cre-
ated a challenge 
when designing 
the set. The en-
tire production, 
including the set, 
lights, tools, extra 
paint, costumes, 
cast and crew, 
will pack into two 
trucks and two vans to travel 
across Montana, through the 
Midwest, down to the South and 
then finishing up on the East 
Coast. 
Inge’s plays like “Bus Stop” 
and his Pulitzer winning “Pic-
nic” often reflect his small town 
upbringing in Kansas. 
Emerald Gilleran
Montana Kaimin
See BUS STOP, page 11
A LIFE LOST IN SIN CITY
when a friend’s last wish costs 10 years
THE FIRST MONTANA snow swirls across the broken yellow line like sand in a desert, dancing in the wind across the stretch of Highway 200 be-
tween Missoula and Bonner. A 2010 GMC De-
nali speeds down the slippery road five miles 
per hour over the speed limit. 
Missoula’s most notorious man reaches to 
the control panel and turns off the defroster.
“I’m gonna let the windows ice up,” Rick 
Tabish says with a grin, “we’re Montana 
boys.”
Tabish has spent a lifetime building a rep-
utation for pushing the limits of the law, but 
he says that the biggest part of that reputa-
tion isn’t deserved. He admits that he drives 
recklessly, but is adamant that he didn’t kill 
former casino tycoon Ted Binion, and that he 
only dug up Binon’s silver as a favor to his 
famous, dead friend.
“I was never a great role model and I did 
a lot of bad things,” he says, “but I’ve never 
killed anybody.” 
It has been 10 years since Tabish was con-
victed of murdering Ted Binion, the casino 
manager and heir to Binion’s Horseshoe casi-
no in Las Vegas, and then stealing $8 million 
worth of silver from Binion’s underground 
vault. 
Tabish was in the news in Las Vegas every 
day for years. At least four books were writ-
ten about him. A Lifetime movie was made 
about him. But he says his true story has nev-
er been told.
After 10 years in different prisons in Ne-
vada, Tabish left Sin City for good after the 
murder conviction was overturned and he 
finished his time in prison on other charges. 
In May 2010, he returned home to serve out 
parole at his parents’ house in Missoula.
Now, he works for his dad, comes home to 
a dinner made by his mom and spends his 
weekends watching his nephew’s flag foot-
ball games. He secludes himself from the 
world that he says betrayed him, and sticks 
with the people he can trust.
Tabish leaves his parents’ house in Mis-
soula every morning at 5 a.m. to work out and 
then heads to his dad’s petroleum company 
to work as “the extra guy,” doing whatever 
job needs to be done.
The white, five-mile drive from the River 
City Grill, where Tabish ordered “The Truck-
er” for breakfast, to his office reminds him of 
the ride to maximum security Ely State Pris-
on almost a decade ago. 
Toward the end of the five miles, the Dena-
li speeds through the snowy mountain gates 
back into his hometown.
 
A TWO-DECADE ROLLERCOASTER of money and power started and stopped in the same place for Tabish: prison.
Twenty-two years of earning a reputation 
as the tough guy — known around Missou-
la as the school bully who stole a $600,000 
painting from a local attorney — culminated 
in 1987 with a charge of criminal possession 
with the intent to distribute.
Tabish got out of Montana State Prison in 
Deer Lodge one year into a three-year sen-
tence.
In 1993, he started his first business, Wash 
Works, washing big trucks, but one small 
business wasn’t enough. MRT Transpor-
tation. Tele-pro communications. Neway 
Transport Company LLC. MRT Contracting. 
MRT Leasing. Mon Tel Communications.
Over five years, Tabish started seven 
businesses — worth $3.7 million — in Mon-
tana and Nevada. Most of his commercial 
success came when he moved to Las Vegas 
in 1994. He brought his MRT tag with him, 
starting different businesses hauling heavy 
loads, blasting for pits, drilling and tele-
marketing.
He made $800,000 to $1 million per year 
and the money bought him a life Montana 
couldn’t offer. He surrounded himself with 
gambling, drugs, women and the best friends 
Las Vegas could sell.
“I got intoxicated with the power,” he said.
One night, at a urinal in the bathroom of 
Piero’s, an Italian restaurant and club fre-
quented by the rich and powerful, Tabish met 
Ted Binion.
Tabish knew it was Binion right away. Bin-
ion was a Las Vegas legend; he ran the Horse-
shoe Casino, the home of the World Series of 
Poker. His father, Benny Binion, was one of 
the founders of the modern Las Vegas, and the 
Horseshoe was his family’s gold mine.
Tabish told Binion that he was from Mon-
tana, which immediately sparked Binion’s in-
terest. Binion had a ranch in Jordan, Mont. and 
loved talking about it. That night, Tabish made 
his biggest friend.
“He was a rich, drug addict, alcoholic cow-
boy,” Tabish said. “Everybody treated him like 
royalty — casino royalty — and that includes 
me.”
They were around each other almost ev-
ery day in the months leading up to Binion’s 
death. They’d share cowboy stories, Tabish 
said, or just hang out or talk business. Bin-
ion also hired Tabish for side jobs — hauling, 
building, whatever he needed.
So, when Binion wanted to bury his trea-
sure in the desert like a real cowboy, whom 
else would he turn to but his Montana jack-
of-all-trades? In July of 1998, Tabish built the 
vault and buried the silver that would round 
out his rollercoaster ride in Las Vegas.
LESS THAN TWO days after Binion was found dead of what coroners originally called a drug overdose in his Las Vegas 
mansion, Tabish drove 90 minutes east of the 
city toward the desert town of Pahrump, Ne-
vada — population 30,000.
He drove to an open field where the town’s 
two major roads intersect. 
He drove to a plot of land bordered by a 
Burger King and a Smith’s Food King. 
He drove to a place that has no business be-
ing lit and security guards shouldn’t patrol — 
but it was, and they did.
Tabish drove to a vault that he had filled 
with $8 million dollars worth of silver and 
buried in the middle of nowhere for his friend.
“Why in the hell would you put it where 
everybody could sit there and see it?” Tabish 
remembers asking Binion before building the 
vault. “It’s a target.”
“Well, that’s the best part,” Binion replied. 
“Who’s going to come rip it off?”
Tabish arrived in Pahrump in the “over-
sized load” freightliner in the back of his 
fleet. He followed his belly dump truck, an 
excavator and a pick-up truck. The fleet ar-
rived at 7:50 p.m. The sun was on its way 
down.
He said he was going to secure the silver 
and put it in a safe place for Binion’s daughter. 
He estimated that he would bill $40,000 for a 
couple hours of labor and trucks. This job was 
worth his time.
About two and a half months earlier, Tabish 
made the same trip, in the middle of the night, 
accompanied by Binion and Binion’s girlfriend 
Sandy Murphy, a woman prosecutors alleged 
both Binion and Tabish were dating. 
It took hours to put the treasure down 
there, and though Binion first thought it was a 
perfect hiding place, he grew paranoid about 
whether it was safe, Tabish said.
He was always talking about how to make 
it more secure, Tabish said. Alarms. Razor 
Wire. Once, Binion lit some charcoal in a hi-
bachi and left it in the vault to smoke out any 
thief.
Binion thought someone was going to 
try to steal from him. In his testimony, Tom 
Standish, Binion’s lawyer, remembered sitting 
with his client and Tabish at Binion’s Cafe in 
the casino, about a month and a half before 
Binion died. 
Binion said, “Tom, somebody could, like 
you know, try to kill me, then go get that sil-
ver. So, you know, if anything happened to 
me, then, you know, somebody better get out 
there right away and protect it and take it out 
of there right away.”
It took Tabish almost two days to get out 
there to take the silver to a safe place — one 
of Binion’s ranches about a mile away. Court 
records show that he called the property man-
ager, David Mattsen. They also show that he 
called the sheriff, Wade Lieseke, three times to 
tell him what was going on.
The 12- by 10- by 10-foot, eight-inch thick 
concrete vault laid about a foot and a half un-
der the dirt. Tabish and his crew scraped the 
dirt off the surface and moved aside the lid. 
Only two living people knew the combination 
to the vault: Tabish and Mattsen.
He went down the manhole alone with 
a Coleman lantern for light. When he got it 
open, the vault was just as he left it.
He peered in and thought, “it’s gonna be a 
long night.”
The concrete box was damp, dark and 
packed with silver. There were bars. There 
were circulated coins. There were uncircu-
lated coins. There were Morgan silver dollars. 
Some were in bags. Some were loose. Some 
were in ammunition tins. Some were in rotten 
boxes.
Binion loved silver, but toward the end of 
his life, he wanted to get rid of it. “It’s big, it’s 
hard to move around, I would just as soon 
take the currency and do something with it,” 
Tabish remembered Binion telling him be-
fore he got it appraised in 1998. Court records 
show that he planned to cash in when the sil-
ver market went back up.
The crew of Tabish’s employees loaded 
50-plus-pound bags of silver back up the lad-
der and into the trucks, Tabish said. The Mor-
gan silver was the most valuable, so it went in Rick Tabish finds what he’s looking for among all the boxes at his office.  Tabish was released from prison last 
May, and is now working in Missoula.
story by Joe Pavlish | photos by Steel Brooks
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It took Tabish almost two days to get out 
there to take the silver to a safe place — one 
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He went down the manhole alone with 
a Coleman lantern for light. When he got it 
open, the vault was just as he left it.
He peered in and thought, “it’s gonna be a 
long night.”
The concrete box was damp, dark and 
packed with silver. There were bars. There 
were circulated coins. There were uncircu-
lated coins. There were Morgan silver dollars. 
Some were in bags. Some were loose. Some 
were in ammunition tins. Some were in rotten 
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Binion loved silver, but toward the end of 
his life, he wanted to get rid of it. “It’s big, it’s 
hard to move around, I would just as soon 
take the currency and do something with it,” 
Tabish remembered Binion telling him be-
fore he got it appraised in 1998. Court records 
show that he planned to cash in when the sil-
ver market went back up.
The crew of Tabish’s employees loaded 
50-plus-pound bags of silver back up the lad-
der and into the trucks, Tabish said. The Mor-
gan silver was the most valuable, so it went in 
the bed of the pickup. They stacked the rest in 
nice piles in the freightliner.
They had worked for more than four hours 
when the police showed up.
Sergeant Ed Howard asked Tabish what 
he was doing. He told Howard to talk to 
Lieseke. Howard asked what was in the 
truck. Tabish told the sheriff’s deputy there 
was nothing — “In a place like that, how 
am I to know they aren’t just going to put a 
bullet in my head and take the silver them-
selves?” he said.
When Lieseke finally did arrive, Tabish, 
his crew and Mattsen were all being arrested 
for robbery. At first, according to court docu-
ments, Lieseke said no crime was being com-
mitted, but after prodding from the deputies, 
he said, “Fuck it,” and told them to do what 
they wanted.
They wanted to arrest Tabish.
Binion’s wish for his silver was fulfilled 
when it was impounded that night. Mean-
while, Tabish and Murphy were convicted of 
conspiring to kill and rob Binion.
“It just doesn’t make sense,” Tabish said, 
“I’d have to be a complete fool to come out and 
load a Beall trailer full of silver and think I’m 
going to steal it.” He said that without the sil-
ver conviction, the other charges would have 
fallen apart.
The Nevada Supreme Court overturned 
the convictions of Murphy and Tabish, based 
mainly on prosecutorial errors. In retrial they 
were acquitted of murder. Medical evidence 
suggests that Binion died from a non-homi-
cidal overdose of a mixture of Valium, Xanax 
and heroin.
But, Tabish prison hopped for over a decade 
from July 1999 to May 2010 for a series of other 
charges.
THE BUS DROVE down Interstate 93 through the windy, cold Nevada desert. Prisoner 66689 sat inside surrounded by 
murderers and child molesters. His feet, waist 
and hands were all chained. He could barely 
move.
It’s almost 300 miles from High Desert State 
Prison to maximum security Ely State Prison 
and it took a little longer in the snow. The bus 
entered the first gate, which shut out the icy 
desert behind them. Armed guards eyed ev-
ery inch of the bus — in, under and all around.
Through another gate, another step away 
from reality, the bus stopped and the door 
opened. The prisoners were marched out in 
Rick Tabish sits in his office on Thursday afternoon discussing his arrest, court case and imprisonment.
their chains.
Straight to the wall. Nose and feet touched 
the concrete wall as 66689 used his periph-
eral vision to see what was happening. His 
nose left the wall for a second as he spotted 
a Rottweiler pacing. A guard grabbed him by 
the hair and shoved his nose back to its spot, 
smashing his face into the concrete.
After a long minute, he felt the guard un-
locking his right hand behind him. When it 
was loose, he slowly palmed the wall. Then, 
his left hand. Right foot. Left foot. All five 
points of contact firmly pressed against the 
wall.
Even a longer minute passed before the 
guard came back. Following orders, he slowly 
lifted off his shirt and handed it back. Then, 
his pants. One leg at a time. Nose on the wall. 
When he handed back the pants, a guard told 
him to get on his knees.
Naked, cold, still — he knelt unwavering 
for an hour as the Rottweiler terrorized his 
peripherals.
Awful memories filled the silence. The 
stolen painting, the cocaine sale, his friend’s 
death, the buried treasure. “How the fuck did 
I get myself here?” he wondered.
Continues on next page
After an hour kneeling in 
the snow, a guard put all of 
66689’s belongings on a six-
foot, cardboard wagon with 
a rolled-up garbage bag for a 
handle, chained him back up 
and told him to walk.
His fingers struggled to pull 
the wagon up the hills and 
his Achilles took a beating on 
the slopes of the hilly, couple-
hundred yard path to his cell. 
When the breakless wagon 
crashed into his leg, he looked 
back at the guards for sympa-
thy. “How’s that big shot?” they 
chided as he eyed his goal: 3-A 
cell 3.
For the first time, he saw 
his cement cell — fourteen feet 
deep from the door and seven 
feet wide — not a home.
The mattress that he would 
wake up on at 5:30 a.m. every 
morning for the next two and 
a half years was blood stained 
and piss stained and who-
knows-what-else stained. Its 
curved steel frame inverted the 
bed. A steel toilet sat three feet 
from his head while he slept.
Every morning he took his 
small Viva milk carton in a 
towel and put it in his refrigera-
tor, the sill of the icy window. 
He spent a few hours read-
ing up on his case — trying 
to show that he didn’t need 
to steal the money because he 
was worth $3.7 million, trying 
to point out that a thief doesn’t 
drive a bunch of big rigs into 
the middle of town, trying to 
prove that he didn’t want to kill 
or rob his friend. Trying to get 
out of 3-A cell 3 on a Brother 
ML100 typewriter. 
He worked out every day. 
Some days crunches, some 
days pushups, some days dips 
on the bed. An office-sized box 
called the “gym” resided in the 
open air outside of the cellblock. 
Guards called the workout 
times in the middle of the night 
because state law required 
them to. At night, they knew 
they wouldn’t have to bring the 
prisoners out. He worked out 
in the gym once and decided it 
wasn’t worth wak-
ing up.
He didn’t watch 
T.V. But, sometimes 
when TNT pre-
miered a movie on 
a Friday, he made 
a special night of 
it. He took a hard-
boiled egg from last 
night’s meal, cut up 
a carrot in a cheese 
grater, mixed it in 
with his Ramen and added a 
packet of soy sauce to make a 
stir-fry. He heated the water by 
rigging a paper clip and a pen 
to stick in an outlet. Then, he 
would use a cup of water like a 
conductor; the electricity passing 
through would heat the water.
For the most part, a five-
minute chained shower every 
three days, a fifteen-minute-
and-zero-second phone call 
home maybe twice a week, 
daily exercise and legal work 
consumed him.
TWELVE YEARS AFTER Binion was found dead in Las Vegas, Tabish has 
a body shaped by a decade in 
prison, but well-kept, black hair; 
soft, enormous hands and a mul-
timillion-dollar smile ease the 
intimidation of his size. 
His office sits just on the other 
side of the railroad tracks. A hall 
lines the deserted front desk, a 
bathroom, a closet and a small 
work desk. Non-descript office 
paintings hang on the walls, 
which are otherwise bare. 
His dad’s petroleum com-
pany fills out the blank for his 
court-ordered job, but sitting in 
this office, Tabish tries to prove 
his innocence. This is his real 
job.
The attached garage is 
stacked with appeal docu-
ments he typed out in prison. 
Boxes are crammed with briefs. 
Shelves are stocked with court 
videos and DVDs. This is how 
he spends his time.
Two computer monitors con-
nect to his desk’s keyboard. It’s 
easier to look at a court docu-
ment on one monitor and type 
on the other, Tabish says. This 
is where he writes his book, 
which will tell a different story 
than the other four or the Life-
time movie. 
A ring comes from one of 
the monitors.
“Hey, Mom,” Tabish an-
swers. “How are you?”
“I’m okay, just sitting at 
home,” Lani Tabish replies. 
“Are you coming home?
“Well, what are you making 
for dinner?”
“I’m not too sure yet, I was 
going to wait until I heard from 
you. When will you be home?”
“Mom, why don’t you go 
ahead and make dinner and 
I’ll be home whenever you are 
ready for me.”
Lani and Frank Tabish stood 
by him through everything. 
They went to Nevada for all of 
the court appearances. They 
sounded hopeful on the other 
end of the 15-minute-and-ze-
ro-second phone calls. They 
smiled on the other end of the 
glass in the visitation room. 
They flew him 
home the minute he 
got out in May.
“It was really a 
dark time for our 
family,” Lani said 
over the computer 
screen in the mea-
ger back office.
Frank lets him-
self in and makes 
his way back to the 
office. He hands his 
son two company hats and puts 
two more on the coat hanger in 
the corner. “We just like having 
him around,” Frank says.
Tabish says that he’s happy 
to be back, that it’s almost like 
he was never gone. He says that 
the difference is that now he 
lives for his family.
“If my parents asked me to 
stay at home and do the dish-
es and wash windows all day, 
I’d do it happily,” Tabish says. 
“After everything they went 
through — I mean, I’ll move on 
eventually — but right now, I 
just want to make them happy.”
Tabish says that the people 
who know him treat him like 
they always have and nobody 
else matters. We live in a cyni-
cal culture, he says, people 
want to see him break the law.
“They hate to see me suc-
ceed, to drive a new car, to 
make money,” he says. “They 
want to see me mess up so they 
can say, ‘See, just like we said, 
he is a derelict.’”
Tabish says that he could 
live anywhere, the court order 
just asks for an address, and it’s 
not like money is a problem. 
He moved in with his parents 
because his mom was having 
health issues and once you 
spend time in prison, you ap-
preciate what you never used 
to, he says.
“Sometimes when you have 
nothing, you have more than 
when you have everything,” 
Tabish says. “I like things like 
walking to the ‘M’ with [my 
parents], having dinner with 
them, just being around. I like 
things that I didn’t used to give 
a shit about.”
Tabish’s highs have been 
higher, and his lows have been 
lower than most, but now his 
life consists of dinner at his 
parents’ house, flag football 
games starring his brother’s 
kid and a spare office from his 
dad. To him, that’s more than 
when he had everything.
joseph.pavlish@umontana.edu
Sometimes 
when you have nothing, 
you have more than when 
you have everything.
Rick Tabish
”
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BASKETBALL
A week after beating the 
Bobcats in Dahlberg Arena, the 
Montana men’s basketball team 
is heading to Bozeman for a re-
match.
Saturday’s 7 p.m. tipoff marks 
the second time the squads will 
meet in just a week and Montana 
(15–5, 7–1 in conference) will try 
to re-create the Grizzly domi-
nance from the first match up. 
Montana stifled Montana State 
(11–9, 5–3) shooters for most of 
the night on its way to a 75–61 
victory, never trailing through-
out the game.
But Montana head coach 
Wayne Tinkle doesn’t envision 
things being quite that one-sid-
ed the second time around. For 
whatever reason, the coach said, 
Montana State plays better at 
home — a lot better.
“We’re going to expect and be 
prepared for a more competitive 
game from them,” Tinkle said. 
“We know they’ll play better, 
and we know we can play better; 
we’re going to have to.”
The Bobcats are a radically 
different team away from home. 
On the road, the team has man-
aged only one win to nine losses, 
with the only triumph coming 
against last-place Sacramento 
State. But within the confines of 
Worthington Arena in Bozeman, 
Griz try for hardwood sweep of Bobcats
the Cats are undefeated, posting 
an impressive 8–0 record includ-
ing a 17-point, out-of-conference 
win over San Francisco, a team 
that edged the Grizzlies 50–48 in 
December.
Montana State head coach 
Brad Huse said his team’s split 
personalities have almost be-
come a mental roadblock. It’s go-
ing to take a few road wins for 
them to start expecting to win 
on the road. 
“If you look at us statistically, 
we’re just two different teams,” 
Huse said. “We’re just not con-
verting on the road.”
And he’s right.
The Bobcats are scoring a 
remarkable 20 more points per 
game at home than on the road. 
In away games, Montana State 
Greg Lindstrom/Montana Kaimin
Brian Qvale puts up a shot against Montana State in last weekend’s game. 
puts up a less-than pedestrian 
59.5 points per contest while 
averaging more than 80 on its 
home court.
The Grizzlies will look to shut 
down Montana State’s scoring 
power for a second time in two 
weeks, neutralizing the Bob-
cat’s forward Bobby Howard 
and guard Erik Rush. The two 
seniors each average close to 15 
points per game, but combined 
to hit just six of 23 shots from the 
field in the teams’ first game.
“Guarding those guys is a big 
challenge,” said Tinkle, now in 
his fourth year as coach of Mon-
tana. “We dodged some bullets 
a couple of times (last week). We 
lost sight of those guys a couple 
AJ Mazzolini
Montana Kaimin
See MENS, page 11
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BASKETBALL
The Lady Griz are looking for 
revenge after last Sunday’s close 
loss to the Montana State Bobcats. 
The only trouble is, they’ll have 
to do it without the services of for-
ward Katie Baker for the 2 p.m. 
tipoff in Bozeman on Saturday at 
Worthington Arena. 
Baker, a 6-foot sophomore, un-
derwent an emergency appendec-
tomy Monday, one year removed 
from undergoing knee surgery to 
halt her standout freshman cam-
paign.
The leading scorer, rebounder 
and shot blocker for the Montana 
women’s basketball team will be 
sidelined for at least three weeks 
and the remainder of her sopho-
more season is up in the air.
The Idaho native is the only 
Lady Griz seek revenge without star forward
Lady Griz averaging in double 
figures scoring at 11.7 points per 
game. She has scored in double 
figures eight straight games and 
led the Lady Griz with 14 points 
and eight rebounds in Saturday’s 
72–69 home loss to Montana State.
“It’s tough for Katie,” said Lady 
Griz head coach Robin Selvig. 
“She’s had some tough luck the 
past two seasons. We hope to get 
her back before the year is over. 
It leaves the door open for some 
girls to step up though.”
Montana senior Jessa Loman 
Linford will take over for Baker 
in the starting lineup. The 6-foot-
1 Loman Linford chipped in 
eight points in 12 minutes off the 
bench in Saturday’s home loss to 
Montana State, including hitting a 
pair of second half 3-pointers that 
helped ignite Montana’s rally from 
a 17-point second-half deficit to tie 
the game in the final minutes.
Fresh off two conference wins, 
Montana was searching for its 
first three-game winning streak 
of the season Saturday, but fell 
behind in the second half against 
the Bobcats. Montana rallied to tie 
the score, but the Bobcats made 
the key plays to spur their second 
straight win over the Lady Griz.
“We have to defend better if 
we want to come out on top Satur-
day,” Selvig said. “Montana State 
is a good team and we have to 
defend well and we can’t dig our-
selves in a big hole again.”
Though one of their star play-
ers won’t be on the hardwood 
Saturday, the Lady Grizzlies are 
still determined to come out with 
a win in their second crack at the 
Bobcats.
“It’s tough to lose a close one 
at home,” said Stephanie Stender, 
“but we’re ready for a rematch.”
Montana (8–11, 3–3 in confer-
ence play), the preseason Big Sky 
Conference favorite, is alone at 
fourth place with Idaho State and 
Portland State sitting close at a 
half game behind.
The Lady Griz are leading the 
Big Sky Conference in scoring 
defense, allowing just 61.1 points 
per game and just 57 in six con-
ference matches. 
The Bobcats, the Big Sky Con-
ference’s lone unbeaten team, are 
coming off a 20-point disman-
tling of Idaho State Monday night 
at home and are looking to keep 
their league record unblemished 
after a second bout with the Lady 
Grizzlies. The 83–63 win over 
the Bengals marked MSU’s 10th 
straight win. Sophomore for-
ward Rachel Semansky lead the 
team with 19 points and nine re-
bounds. 
Montana State struggled in 
the early part of the season, going 
2–8, but has since won 10 straight 
games. The Bobcats are averag-
ing 82.2 points per game on 46.6 
percent shooting through six Big 
Sky Conference games while al-
lowing only 64.7 points per game 
and holding opponents to 37.9 
percent shooting.
Montana leads the all-time 
series with Montana State, 68–20, 
but Montana State has won back-
to-back clashes for the first time 
since winning three straight be-
tween the 2001-02 and 2002-03 
seasons.
daniel.mediate@umontana.edu
Daniel Mediate
Montana Kaimin
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Montana Rep’s company 
manager, Katie Hanson, said the 
essence of the play is captured 
by her favorite quote by Inge: 
“Big people come out of little 
towns.”
“My favorite part of the play 
is that it’s rich in characters,” 
Hanson said. “There’s a lot of 
different kinds of love on stage. 
People should expect to laugh 
and feel warmhearted.”
BUS STOP
From page 5
of times and they missed 
some open three’s.”
Center Brian Qvale will 
lead the charge for the Griz, 
averaging a fraction more 
than 14 points and nine re-
bounds per game. In the first 
game against Montana State, 
Qvale blew up for 17 points 
and 18 boards. Guard Will 
Cherry still leads the Griz in 
scoring with 16 per game.
The back-to-back games 
with MSU are a rarity on the 
Montana basketball schedule, 
allowing a full week between 
sets without another oppo-
nent. The Griz have spent that 
week rehashing game plans 
and resting players, several 
of whom were struck with the 
flu during the downtime.
Ideally, the layoff gives 
the Griz time to improve the 
game plan for the Bobcats and 
play even better the second 
time. But game two is a whole 
new game, said Cherry.
“If we can come out with 
intensity like we had at home, 
it’ll be another great game,” 
said Cherry, a UM sophomore.
Either way, this week has 
been a lot less stressful than 
last, Cherry added. The Griz 
played at Idaho State two 
days before the first Griz-Cat 
matchup and had to watch 
game film of the Bobcats on 
the bus coming back from Po-
catello.
“This week we get to recu-
perate,” he said, adding that 
the Grizzlies are starting the 
second half of league play, 
and that’s when things get 
even tougher.
Saturday’s match in Boz-
eman is the first of a short 
three-game road trip over a 
week. Montana travels to We-
ber State and Northern Arizo-
na in the following few days.
anthony.mazzolini@umontana.edu
MENS
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want to spend her semesters 
stuck in a campus rut.
“When I was an undergradu-
ate, I didn’t really get involved 
with the community my school 
was in,” she said. “It’s really good 
for students to get a different 
headspace.”
Boeheim has since facili-
tated two grade school groups 
and said the facilitators can see 
marked improvements in girls’ 
self-confidence and empower-
ment at the end of the semester-
long programs.
According to Euell, this is the 
primary goal of the program, 
which aims to develop a strong 
positive identity base in girls as 
they transition from childhood to 
adulthood. 
“There’s a lot of pitfalls,” Euell 
said, noting that along with the 
usual dilemmas associated with 
puberty, American culture has 
grown increasingly sexualized 
and young girls are more suscep-
GUTS
From page 3 tible to eating disorders. “As girls 
are going through adolescence, 
they’re just starting to date and to 
understand their own sexuality 
and it can be a really hard time 
and they’re very vulnerable.” 
With increased interest from 
potential applicants, the demand 
for volunteers has also grown. 
For the spring GUTS! program, 
Euell said they are short  10 vol-
unteers.
“There’s probably a couple of 
groups we won’t do this spring 
because we won’t have enough 
facilitators, so that’s unfortunate,” 
she said.
Boeheim encourages other fe-
male UM students to apply.
“It’s growing and changing 
every year,” Boeheim said of the 
programt. “It has so much poten-
tial to affect young womens’ lives 
and it’s so rewarding.”
erin.cole@umontana.edu
For more information and to 
find volunteer applications, visit 
http://www.ywcaofmissour.org.
Hodgin said Inge first be-
came notable when he wrote 
about everyday people in the 
heartland of America during the 
play’s era. Hodgin said he thinks 
people back then had more faith 
in one another. 
“That’s a valuable part about 
this play,” Hodgin said. “It’s re-
assuring to see the gentility of 
these people.” 
“Bus Stop” show times are 
Jan 25-29 and Feb 1-3 at 7:30 p.m. 
with a Saturday matinee on Jan 
29 at 2 p.m.
emerald.gilleran@umontana.edu
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                 BAHA’I   FAITH 
“””All the prophets are united in their 
message, and unshaken. They are like the 
sun; in different seasons they ascend from 
different rising points on the horizon.””  
- ‘Abdu’l-Bahá For information call  
829-9538 Online: bahai.org or bahai.us”
                  COMPUTERS 
Reliable PC/laptop repair.  Voted best of 
Missoula 2010.  Student discounts!  136 E 
Broadway Computer Central 542-6540
                    FOR RENT 
Weekend cabins 30 min. from Missoula 
$44-$66/ night. Rock Creek Cabins 251-
6611
                    FOR SALE  
Sale-Sale-Sale 20%-50% Off over 1,000 
styles of Discontinued Boots, Shoes, Clogs 
& Sandals. Dansko, Keen, Merrell, UGG 
and More! HIDEANDSOLE.COM
 
 
New Posters, Black Light, More! The Joint 
Effort 1918 Brooks Street. 
New Hookahs; lots of Shisha, two sizes 
of charcoal. The Joint Effort 1918 Brooks 
Street. Holiday Village Shopping  
Center.   
Scales, Scales, Scales; low prices! The 
Joint Effort. Holiday Village Shopping 
Center. 1918 Brooks Street
                 HELP WANTED 
WANTED- Local artists for upcoming 1st 
Friday Gallery Walks at great downtown 
location.  Contact  
info@ccmissoula.com 
“Visitor Center Student Assistants! The 
Rocky Mountain Elk Foundation, a hunter 
based non-profit wildlife habitat conserva-
tion organization seeks two outgoing 
students for part time work, including 
mandatory weekends. Two positions avail-
able; one 10-20 hours per week, and one 
20-30 hours per week.  Excellent customer 
service, communication, and computer 
skills required.  Must have a passion for 
conservation. Wage is $8.00/hr. Email 
cover letter and resume to jobs@rmef.org. 
Closes February 11th. “ 
“Spring & Summer Writing Internships! 
Interested in wildlife conservation and 
outdoor adventure? Want to write for 
a 150,000+ circulation magazine and a 
website receiving 100,000 hits per month? 
Bugle magazine at RMEF is your ticket. 
We offer two unpaid internships each 
semester that give you the chance to boost 
both your skills and resume while writing 
for print, broadcast and the internet. You 
will also gain exp. using an advanced web-
site content management system. To apply, 
email cover letter, resume, and 3 writing 
samples to jobs@rmef.org.”  
“PART-TIME SALES Have you seen 
the cool handles on board the Grizzly 
shuttle buses? High Five Advertising is 
looking for students to sell advertising to 
local businesses. This is a great way for 
advertisers to get their messages in front 
of the students. Please send your resume to 
Gregg Brogden  
gregg@h5advertising.com”
                  INSTRUCTION 
Dance professional training Spanish/ 
Flamenco classes. Elenita Brown  
Downtown Dance Collective 777-5956 or 
visit www.ddcmontana.com
                  PERSONALS 
UM WILL BE TOBACCO FREE FALL 
2011 “I would be proud to be part of a 
campus that prioritizes the health of its 
students and employees.”  
- UM Employee 
Fight the Man! Apply for the ‘one’  
available ASUM Senate seat. Applications 
available at www.umt.edu/asum and due 
by Feb. 8, 2011. 
 
                   SERVICES 
Organic body and face waxing, facials, 
chemical peels and permanent makeup - 
licensed esthetician Kara Joyce at Shear 
Perfections in the UC. 721-1166 
Basic Wildfire training April 16-17 and 
April 30th-May1st. For more info call 
543-0013.
             MISCELLANEOUS 
Welcome Back! The Joint Effort has been 
serving the student’s needs since 1968. 
1918 Brooks Street. Holiday Village  
Shopping Center.
              SONG OF THE DAY 
“What About Your Friends” – TLC
Steel Brooks/Montana Kaimin
Rick Tabish moves boxes of documents in the back of his office.  Tabish stores all of his court, legal and personal documents where there is enough space for about 75 boxes.
PARTING SHOT
